
My LadjiJ

Take away the tattered page
Of my erstwhile piety,

Dim and soiled and outraged quite
Mocked of bland satiety;

Besolutlons such as they
May greet the season with aplomb,

But when the year, grown old and gray,
lime's not a crutch to lean upon

sOt all that lofty sentiment,
I fain would close the vexing taut
And yet again experiment.

For like a bloom perennial
And rosy tinted wake the dream

Of all the morrows yet to come.
When life Is really what It seeraes

When tardiness and broken vows.
And duties shirked for Pleasure'! oourt.

And Mother Grundy's sad pow-wow- e,

And fickle Fashion's mad report
Are strangers to my righteous heart-T- ear

up the old and frame the new.
Tot I would make another Start.

--Maude DeVerse Newton

Some New Year Don'ts

Don't sprinkle salt on the Uil of tempta
tion, '

Don't try to g t the better of a man who
nasi) t aor. .

Don't snore in oouroh. If mean to keep
others awake.

Don't bo satisfied to par Tu t
Save enough to get baok.

Don't married" with the goto Mm
tMt misery tore company,,, .

Don't follow the beaten track unless
yoo are eatasfiad to. remain beaten.

Deri't accept advice from a man who
never offers you anything else.

Don't expect Opportunity to com to you
, with a letter of introduction. 1

Don't trust to luck. Nine-ten- th of the
people in the world guess wrong.

Don't buy your friends. They never last
as long as those you make yourself.

Don't envy the rise of others. Many a
man who gets to the top is mere froth.

Don't greet Misfortune with a mil
unless you are prepared for a one-sid- ed

flirtation.
Don't make good resolution unless you

constantly carry a repair kit with you.
Don't place too much confidence in ap-

pearances. Many a man with a red noes
Js white all the way through,
- Don't forget in times of peace to pre-
pare for war. That's about the only use
some of us seem to have for peace.

Don't fail to have an object in view.
Many a man leads such an aimlest exist-
ence that he could fire at random without
Ibitting it Lippinoott's.

DIDN'T OBSERVE NEW YEAR'S

Puritans Regarded the Celebration as
a Heathenish' and

Bits. . .

The sola record of the observance
it the New Year by the Pilgrims In

the new world, named New England,
was most prosaic, most brief: "We
went to work betimes." Many of the
good Puritan ministers thought the
celebration or even notice of the day
in any way savored of improper anil

reverence for tbe heath:
en god, Janus. Yet these English set-

tlers came from a land where New
Year's eve and New Year's day were
second In Importance and domestic
observance only to Christmas.
Throughout every English county
New Year's eve was always celebrat
ed; in many it was called by the
pretty name of Singing E'en, from the
custom which obtained of singing the
last of the Christmas carols at that
time.

This New Dsy.
Out of the tomb of night a day baa

risen. Be not anxious; this day ia all
your own. Do not hurry, for In time It
Is like all other days; neither delay,
for now is passing. Early turn your
face to tba dawn and let its fresh
beauis batfcaaway all stains of night
than, should the - noon ' be' dark with
storms, your smile-- will still wear the
vote tints ot the. morning. , Stan sofl
ly among nauan nearts, ana leave so
much of kindness aj(hg life's pathway
that gladness shall spring np, bearing
tribute la the oool a entlde of the
world's glad New Dsy. Croft.

THE DAYS' NEW PARTY

Hla Coming of Age Marked by a Din-

ner to Which All of the Fes-
tivals Are Invited. ' V

The Old Year being dead, and the
New Year coming of age, whlrih he
does by calendar law as soon as the
breath is out of the old gentleman's
body, nothing would serve the young
spark, but. he must give a dinner upon
the occasion, to which all tbe Days
in the year were invited. The Festi-
vals, whom he deputed as his stew-

ards, were mightily taken with the
notion. They had been engaged time
out of mind, they said, In providing
'good cheer for mortals below, and it
was time they should have a taste of
their own bounty.

It was stiffly debated among them
whether the Fasts should be admitted.
Some said the appearance of ' such
lean, starved guests, with their morti
fied faces, would pervert the ends of
the meeting. But the objection was
overruled by Christmas Day, who had
a design upon Ash Wednesday (as
you shall hear), and a mighty desire
to see how the old Dominie would "be-

have himself in his cups. Only the
Vigils were requested to come with
their lanterns to light the gentlefolk
home at night. '

All the days came. Covers were
provided for 365 guests at the prin-
cipal table, with an occasional knife
and fork at the sideboard for the
Twenty-ninth- - of February.

Cards of Invitation had been issued.
The carriers were the Hours, twelve
little merry, whirling footpages that
went all round and found out the
persons Invited, with the exception
of Easter Day, Shrove Tuesday, and
a' few other movables, who had late-
ly shifted their quarters.

"Well, they all met at last, foul
Days, fine Days, all sorts of Days, and
a rare din they made of It There
was nothing; but "Hall, fellow Day!
well met!" only Lady Day seemed a
bit scornful. Yet soma said Twelfth
Day cut hen out, for she came all
royal and guttering and Eplphenous.
The rest came in green, soma la
white, bnt old Lent and his family
were not-ye- t out of mourning. Rainy
Days came In dripping, and tn Sun-shinn- y

Days laughing. Wedding Day
was there In marriage, finery. Pay
Day came late, and Doomsday sent
word he might be expected.

April Fool took upon himself to mar-

shal the guests, and May Day, with
that sweetness peculiar to her. pro-

posed the health of the host. This
being done, the lordly Maw Year from
the. upper end of the table returned I

thanks. Ash Wednesday, being now ,

called upon for a song, struck np a '
..ml whtnlt r'fiplaf ma . rtav hftri

taught him. Shrovetide, Lord Mayor's
Day and April Fool next joined In a
glee, in which all the Days, chiming
In, made t merry burden.

All this while Valentine's Day kept
courting pretty May, who sat next
him, slipping amorous billet-dou- x un
der the table till the Dog Days began
to be Jealous and to bark and rage
exceedingly. '

, . ,

At last the Days called for their
cloaks and greatcoats' and took their
leaves. Short Day went off In a deep
black fog that wrapped the little gen
tleman all round. The Vigils so
watchmen are called In Heaven saw
Christmas Day safe home;' they had
been used to the business before. An
other Vigil a stout, sturdy patrol
called the Eve of St. Christopher-see- ing

Ash Wednesday in condition
little better than be should bo e'en
whipped him over bis shoulders pick-a-bac- k

fashion, and he. went floating
home singing:

"On the Bat's Back Do I, Fly."
and a number of old snatches besides.
Longest Day set off westward In beau
tiful crimson ana goia; me rest, bome
In one fashion, some In another; but
Valentine and pretty May took their
departure together ia one of the pret-

tiest silvery twilights a Lover's Day
could wish to set in.

GOOD A3 NEW.
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My good man, I bona you've made
some good resolutions."

"No. ma'am, not dla year. Tea s
I've got a bunch of 'em I mad last
year an never ased.

RING OUT, WILD BELLS!
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Ring, out. wild bells, to the wild shy.
: The flying cloud, the frosty lights
The year is dying in the night i

Ring out, wild bells, and let htm die.
Ring out the old. ring in the new.

Ring, happy bells, across the snow
The year is going, let htm gOi

Ring out the false, ring in the true.
Ring out the grief that saps the mind.

For those that here we see no morei .

Ring, out the feud of rich and poor,
Ring in redress to all manhind.
Ring out a, slowly dying cause.

And ancient forms of party strife i )

Ring in the nobler modes of life,
With sweeter manners, purer laws.

v . - ..

Ring out the want, the care, the sin,
' The faithless coldness of the times

Ring out, ring out my mournful rhymes.
But ring the fuller minstrel in. "

Ring ot the false pride in place and blood,
The civic slander and the spite i

Ring in the love of truth and right.
Ring in the common love of good.

Ring out old shapes of foul disease f

Ring out the narrowing lust of goidi
Ring out the thousand wars of old.

Ring in the thousand years of peace.

Ring in the valiant man and free.
The larger heart, the .Kindlier handi
Ring out the darhness of the land.

Ring in the Christ that is to be.
Tennyson

NEW YEAR'8 DAY IN ENGLAND.

New .Yesr's d4y is kept very curi-
ously In soae of the old countries. In
England the ringing of bells Is about
the only formal demonstration they
show for the anniverssry at the pres-

ent time, though years ago it was as
much of a gala day as Christmas.
They used to give presents and have
grpat feasts, and there was a good
deal of revelry and drunkenness, more
than there ought to have been in a
civilized community. On the whole
tbe new is quite as good as the old
way, to my thinking. In Denmark the
cannon booms, as a sound of Joy to
welcome in the new year. Every
morning of the first of January, Copen-

hagen is shaken by this peaceful can-

nonading. The people in tbe rural
districts go to tbe farmhouses and fire
their muskets under tbe windows of
the sleeping inmates, to inform them
that a new year is at hand. The cus-
tom Is not r very nice one; It smacks
too much of old time roughness and
rudeness., :'.. x. ' ' '

New Year Resolution.
I vrlll try to be kind.
I will try to find tbe good In others.
I will carry sunshine with me, espe-

cially into the dark places.
I will try to msko someone bsppy

sach day. Woman's Homo Companion.

!
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"THEREI".

The Past and the Future.
' Carry- - into the new year only the

choicest thoughts and Inspirations. As,
In the olden days when men approach-- ,
sd tba Parthenon they cleansed their
persons and arrayed themselves In
white robes before entering that glo-- j

rlous Umpley ; so deaie ;your gar-i

ments from transgression, clothe your-

self wlta aspiration. Farewell to the
past! Welcome and alt bail to the
future! Newell Dwignt HU'.le.

Yv brother Lemuel
married Mehltable
Pierce when he was

y quite along in years.
.Nobody thought he'd
ever get married at
all, any uiore'n my

brother Reuben an'
Silas. The three had
lived together and
kept bachelors' hall
ever since our mot-
her died. I was mar-

ried and away from
home long before
she died. I didn't
know how they
would get along at

first but all of the hoys had been UBed

to lielpln' ma a good deal, and they
wra real handv. and when I asked It
they wasn't golu' to have a house-

keeper, they wouldn't hear to it.
They said they wasn t .. goin to
have no strange woman round in
ma's place, nohow. So Silas he took
hold and did tbe washin' and lronln',
and Reuben did the. sweopin , ana
Lemuel, he was the youngest, next to
me, did the cookiu'. He could cook a
dinner equal to any woman, and bis
pies beat mine. My husband said so,

and I bad to give In they did.
Well, they seemed to get along so

nice, and none of 'em had ever seemed
to think much about the girls, not
even when they was boys, that I must
say I .was astonished when Lemuel he
up and got married to Mehltable
Pierce. She was a little along in
years, too, ratner more so man l.iu-uel- ,

and a dreadful smart piece. She
was good lookln' and she bad property,
but she was dreadful smart and up as'
comln'. 1 could never see how Lem-

uel aver got the courage to ask her to
have him, he was always a kind or

mild spoken little fellow Reuben be
declared ha didn't. He vowed that
Mehltable asked blm herself. Ha said
he knew It for a fact, and ha said t
with, tbe tears rollln' down his cheeks.
Reuben was the oldest and he'd al-

ways been terrible fond of Lemuel
"That poor boy would never have got
In such a fix It that woman hadn't up
an' asked him. an' be didn't have
spunk enough to say no," said Reuben,
and he swallowed bard. ; -

Mehltable bad a nice house of her
own that her father left her. all fur-

nished and everything, so of course
Lemuel be went to live with her, and
Mehltable' house was pretty near
where I lived, so I could see every
thing tbat was goln' on. It wa'n't'very
long before I said to Hannah Morse,
my husband's old maid sister that
lives with us and teaches school, tbat
I believed Lemuel was henpecked,
though I hadn't snythln' against Me

hltable.
"I don't see what else anybody that

married Mehltable Pierce would ex
pect." said Hannah. She spoke real
sham for her. I've always kind of
wondered If Hannah would bavs nan
Lemuel if he'd asked her. "Well." said
I, "I hope poor Lemuel will be happy.
He's always been such a good, mild,
wlllin' boy that it does seem a pity
for blm to be rode over rough-sho-

and have sir the will he ever did have
trodden into the dust."

"Well, that Is what will happen, or
I'll miss my guess," said Hannah
Morse. For a long while I thought she
was right. It was really pitiful to see
Lemuel. He didn't have no more lib
erty nor will of his own than a five- -

year-ol- boy, and not so much. Mehlt-

able wouldn't let him do this aud that,
and If there was anythln' ha wanted to
do, she was set against It, and he'd al
ways give right In. Many's tbe time
Lemuel has run over to my house, and
bis wlfs come racln' to tbe fence and
screamed after blm to come home, and
he'd start up as scsred as be could b.
And many's the time I've been In
there, and be started to go out, and
she'd tell him to set down, and he's
set without a murmur. ,

Mehltable she bought all his clothes,
an' she favored long-taile- d coats,- and
he beln' such a short man never
looked well In 'em, and she wouldn't
let him have store shirts and collurs,
but made them herself, and she didn't
have very good patterns, she used her
father's old ones, snd he wasn't no
such built man as Lemuel, and I know
be suffered everything, both In his
pride an' bis feelln'a. Lemuel began
to look real downtrod. He didn't seem
like half such a man ss he did, and the
queerest thing about It was: Mehlt-

able didn't 'pear to like the work of
her own bands, so to speak.

One day she talked to me about It
"I dunno what 'tis," said she, "but
Lemuel he don't seem to have no go
ahead and no ambition and no will of
hla own. ' He tries to please me, but
It don't seem as if be bad grit enough
even for that. Sometimes I think he
ain't well, but I dunno what, ails him.
I've been real careful of him. He's
worn thick flannels, and he's had
wholesome victuals; I alnt never let
him have pie." '

"Lemuel was always dreadful fond
of pie," ssid I. I felt kind of sorry, for
I remembered bow fond poor Lemuel
had always been of mother's pies, asd

what good ones he used to make him-
self.

"I know It." said Mehltable. "Ha
wanted to make some himself, when
we were first married, but I vetoed that.
I wasn't goln' to have a man messln'
round makln' pies, and I wasn't goln'
to have him eatin' of 'em after they
were mads. Plea ain't good for him.
But I declare I dunno what does make
him act so kind of spiritless. I told
him today I thought he'd better make
a resolution for the New Year and
stick to it. and see if It wouldn't put
some spunk Into him."

Pretty soon she went home.. I could
see she was real kind of troubled. She
always did think a good deal of Lem-
uel In spite of everything.

The next day was New Year's, and
In the afternoon Mehltable came In
again. She didn't have her sewln' as
she generally did, she was a very In-

dustrious woman.' She Jest sat down
and begun twisting the fringe of her
shawl as if she was real nervous. Heri
face was puckered up, too. "I dunno
what to make of Lemuel," said she,
finally.

"Why, what's the matter T" said L

kind of scared.
"He says he's made a resolution fori

the New Year," said she, "and that
he's goln' to keep it."

"Well, what Is it?" said I.
"I dunao," said she.
"Well, If It's a good one, you dont

care, do you?" said I, "and It couldn't
be anythln' but a good one If my broth
er made it." '

"I dunno what it is," said she;
"Won't he teHt"
"No, he won't. I can't geta word

out of him about It. He don't act like
himself."

Well, I must say I never saw such a
change as come over Mehltable and
Lemuel after that. He wouldn t tell
what his resolution was, and she
couldn't make blm, though she almost
went down on her knees. It began to
seem as If she was fairly changiu'
characters with Lemuel, though she
had a spell of beln' herself more n
ever at first, tryln' to force him to
tell what that resolution was. Then
she give that up, and she never asked
hint where be was goln', an' be could
corns In my house an' sit Jest as king
as hs wanted to, and she bought him
a short-taile- d coat and some store col
lars and shirts, and he looked like an-

other man. He got to stayln' down to
the store nights, an' talkln politics

1
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Mshitable She Bought All His Cloth.
with the other men real loud. I heard
him myself one night, and I couldn't
believe It was Lemuel.

Well, Lemuel he never gave In, an l
be never told till tbe nest New Year's
day, when he'd said he would. He'd
said all along that he'd tell her then.
I'd got most as curious as Mehlt&b't
myself by tbat time, and New Yenr'rj
room In' I run over real early the j

wadn't through breakfast. I knew t!

minute I saw them that be hadn't tol i ;

He ssid ha wouldn't till he ws
through his breakfast He wss nx.
through was finishing np with at
piece of mince pie, and he'd made i

himself, too. When be'd swaliow-tb- e

last mouthful, he looked up and
laughed,, real pleasant and sweet, a
yet with mora manliness thsn I'd ev
seen in him.

"S'pose you want to know what U:

New Year's resolution was?" said U
uel. .

"I guess t can stand It a while lc
er," said Mehltable. Now the ti.-n- 1

come she didn't want to act too en

but I showed out Jest what I felt.
"For tbe land sake, Lemuel Eat',

what was It?" said I.
Lemuel he laughed again. "Well,

..nV nf .nthtn' he sa

In his gentle drswlln' way. "1 did

make no resolu-
tion, really."

"What, Lemuel
Babbitt" erled O- P-
Mehltable.

"No," said he;
T couldn't think
of none to make, Ifso I made a res-

olution not to tell
tbat I hadn't
mad any."
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